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royal father, and this Xew Forest above all. There were all
sorts of legends concerning it. The people said (but this was, no.
doubt, from their superstitious hatred of his Majesty's person and
race) that, on account of the crimes the Conqueror had committed
in the spot, it was destined to be fatal to his family. One of
Rufuffs brothers, and his nephew, were actually killed while
hunting there; and one morning in the year 1100, when his
Majesty was going out hunting, a monk came and prophesied
death to him, and warned him TO stay at home.

But the scent was lying well on the ground; the King ordered
the prophet a purse of money, and rode off with his dogs.

He was found dead in the wood, with an arrow in his breast ;
and nobody knows who shot it; and what's more, my loves, I
fear nobody cares. A Frenchman by the name of Tyrrell was.
supposed to have done the deed; but Tyrrell denied the charge
altogether. His Eoyal Highness Prince Henry was hunting with
the king when the accident took place, and as poor Robert
Shorthose was away fighting the Turks, Prince Henry slipped
into his brother's shoes, and ruled over the land of England.
Talking about shoes, a dreadful religious disturbance occurred
in England & propos de bottes. It was the fashion to wear these-
with immense long toes ; and the priests, who could pardon all
sorts of crimes, wouldn't pardon the long-toed boots. You laugh I
It is a fact, upon niy word; and what is more, these popes and